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PQETRY. 



Extempore «n v'œw'wg » plantation, and 
layinçout a. site for a uew housfc,ad- 
dressed to theawuer, l whp,wassang»we, 
and pleased with, the piospect oi lus t 
place, when matured, bVj tini«. Tije 
line ftom Horacfr; 

*"Atqu« harum quas colis. aiibowm," 
J»ad baen jui.t,quowd, afiwhicl» i|4>*#ge 
ti.ese hnes may be cou;>ideitdasa,para- 
plnase, 

ThrOU&H maiiyaii a,ge,t»e graves shall 
ri se, 

Which. spring fini» seadsi thy hand 1ms 
sown i 

How long their date from fostering stries, 

How short alas thy own ! 

When tht:v shall still note eviery storm, 

And sumrur.1 guns.and veroaltdew,, 

Mo tree shall shade thy mpuld'ung foiœ, 

None but tbe ctuirch-yaid yew. 
Lwcaskrei 

INSCRIttlHONi 

By ihclatt Mi., 9ay, AuthorofiScmdfvrd- 
and Meritw., 
WllÇS faithless Sènates venalty betrar, 
When ea<ïh.cieqeneiate noble i*ai slave, 
Whfn Biitain.falls an unresutimj prey, 
Wbat part befits tUa geuaroMs, and- the 
brave r 
In yaip the task to rouie my country's ire, 
Àndimp oncetnore the stoïk's dojtcted 
w IHgS, 

To solitude, indignant-, I retire, 
And leave the woild to parasites and 
ltiugs. 
Nor like the deer when,, vy.enned in. the 
i ace, 
Each leaf astonish^s, eaeh breeze ap- 
pela ; 
Rat lifce the lion, whenihe turns.the chase, 
Bacfc on the limiter, and. the reliant- 
fallu. 
Tben let untam'd oppression, rage aloof, 
And raie o'er meii «(ho ask nat ta be 
freed, 
To libeity l vow this humble îoof, 
And he that violâtes i.ls, ahadesl)*'! bl«ed> 



ON TOBACCO. 
K-ALEIGH, whose fate both arts and 

ai «s déplora, 
Tirât biousjht tins social herb to Bïitain's 

shoce ;, 
The plant he lo,v.'d.andi hoaour'd soon be- 

came, 
A sharer In the bero's fate and famé, 
BELFAST MAC t?0. XXV m.. 



"H'.W.IM 

Both undenventone kinirly counterblast. 
And both in «pite of envy long sha||,last, 
I-lis famé, to tintons s.ar-1'ed as their own, 
H)» plant a jewcl in Bl'itanma's crown, 
But if dend ltiiujg, or gnief or anguish 

bear. 
For unjust arts of poivei cnmmitted hère, 
The oaonareb, m Ins. grave, inust blush to 

sée 
Ralekih, thus, crown kit vvhule poi- 

tenty. 

CHANSON. 
iV'ME? les yeux noirs si tu veux 

Kt leur vu acite piquante (bis), 
Je ne eho,sis que les bleux 

lit leur laugueur intéressante, (bis) 
Les yeux noirs sontjplis yeux 
Mais le plus ci sont, le s bleu». 
Les veux noirs disent ferment, 

"«ue J'aime ou, uou, Jeveuxqu' on. 
m'aime',, 
Les yeux blenx, disent teftdiement, 

'Aimez moi J.'aimerai de mem.e' 
Les yeux noirs sont de jolis yeux, 
Je m chéris plus, que les bleu,x. 
Peutetie que de» eny.ieu», 
Vous diront que je «m volage;, 
Qu' avant chantei les y % eux bleux, 
Les yeux nousavoient'man hommage j 
Ne cranrnes rien J'ai vu vos yeux, 
Je ue chéris plu» que les ploux. 
Pour jamais craindre un r-hangemetit, 

La nature voijs fit trop.belle, 
Qui vous voit, duvimit inconstant; 
Qui vous aime, devient fidelle j 
Les yeux nous sont desjolisyenX'} 
Man je h' aune plus que les bleux. 



Hasty Tjaruluimn of ihe abwfi, 
YR wbo like biack eyes, puisue, 

And tb< J ii pi-ercing ruys récite, 
I take more mltrtst m the bine, 

That slitd a -oit and liquid light, 
Btack ev*"s ait pretty Mots 'tis truc, 
But my heait leels the modest bjue. 
lifru.^ eyee say, with lijirb di$dam, 

" Love, yetnever bope to move," 
Btue eyes whiâpor ^leasing pain, 

" Belov'd, we pi omise inutual love," 
Black eyes are hright, 'tis very trne j 
Ah ! how bewitcbmg are the blue; 
And now, peiliaps, ihe jealous few, 

Will tell you, 'tit-iiiy funcy'sftight'; 
And long before 1 lav'd of blue, 

That blackeyes vveie my denwlelight— 
'Twas so— but since I gaz'd on «o«, 
Thro' life, I luve no eyes but blue. 
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Poetry. 



[Nov. 



Ah how frotn yrm eould fanry ! ange 5 
From you suit charming, stillthe same, 

Who sees you once, that once mat/ change, 
Then lests ; noi fecls another (laine-— 

Black eyes are bèautiful, 'tis due ; 

Give me the loiely, lovtng itae. F. 



Dessoin% dan* 1» maturité ; 
Tons les malheurs dans lavieilesse, 
Paislapeui de l'Eternité. 

A- 'liunsiation llequested. 



FROI* CERVANTES. 
Mofker ' witb watchful eye you strive , 

My freedom to îesUain, 
But know, unless l guard myseif, 

Your guard will be bat vain. 
H bas been said, and reason's votce 

Confiims the ancient lay, 
Still will confinement'» rigid hand, 

Enflame the wish tQ stray. 
X.ove once oppress'd vtill soon increase, 

And streiigth supenor gain ; 
'Twere better far, believe my voiee, 

To g-ive my w îll the rem, 
For if I do not guard myseif, 

loitr guard will be but vain. 
For her who will not gnard hersejf. 

No other guaid you'll find 
Cutiningand (car will weak.be fijund 

To ch'ain the active mind. 
Though l>eathhimself should bar the way, 

His menace I'd disdam, 
Then, learn, that till I guard myseif, 

Foarguaid will stul be vain. 
The raptur'd heart winch once has felt, 

A sensé of love's deligjit ; 
Plies, llke the moth's impetuous wing, 

Tofind the taper's, light- 
A thousand guaids, a tliousaiid cares, 

Wdl ne'er the will lestiain, 
Forif I do not guard myseif, 

AU other guaids arc» vain. 
Suoh îs the ail contiouling force, 

Ot love's resistless storm, 
It gives to beauty'sfancst shape, 

The due Cbimeta's foi m 
To wax the raeltmg breast îttoins, 

Flanie 0V1 theclieek is spread , 
With hand ot wool, "-he opes the doot, 

On telt, t>be foqtsteps tiead. 
Then tiy no more with fruilless care 

My wishes to restrain 5 
for tj 1 do noi gnmd myseif, 

Your guard will be but vain. 



LE VER A SOI t.. 
Lf, «er a «ni est, a mes yeux. 
L'être dont te vivant le mieux, 
1) ti draille dans lawiinpsse 
Il do» t dans la matnnte ; 
Il memt, enfin, dans l'a viellesse ; 
Ait combté-*le la volupté. 

Notre sort est bien différent, 
11 vatoojenrs en errtp'naiit , 
Quelques plaisn s, dans la jeunesse j 



I diain the rup oi woe eacb night, 

i'othe lastdiop in vain ; 
Forwheu Auioia spreads bel lig!«t, 
I rlnd it fu 11 again. 

CHANSON DE MARIE STEWART REINE !>'*•« 
COSSE, EN PARTANT DE CALAIS POUR ION» 
DRFS. 

ADIEU ' Plaisant Pais de France, 
O ma Patrie, lapluscheue • 
Qui anoumt ma jeune entauce, 
Adieu Fiance, adieu mes beaux jours.' 
La. net quedejomt nosamouis, 
N'a cy de moi que la moitié, 
Une part te reste, elle est tienne j 
Je la fleâ ton atmtie, 
Pouv que l'autre il te souvienne. 

TrunsmUen. 

AdI£U, fair France, faiewell tothee, 
In neardegree, more dear to me, 
Than place of my nativity ! 

Nnrse ! that hush'd my infant fears, 

1 bathe thy bosom, with my tears, 
And bid faiewell to happy years ! 
Adieu, adieu, this vessel's roll, 
Divides the body from the soûl, 
Fiance keep the hall, well ivorth the 

whole. 

Ànd what sliall then remain with me ? 

Nothmg miless themeuioiy 

Of what 1 lost, fair France, in thee. 

r m~ 

A better Translation. 

Ah pleasant laod of Fiance, farewell, 

M y oountry dear, 

Vt hère mauy a year, 
Of eaily youth, i lov'd to dwell, 
Faiewell, for ever, happ'y da'ys ! 
The ship wpjch parts ou'r loves, conveys 
But half of me, one half behind, 

I Jeave with thee, dear France, toprove 
A token ot our«ndlesslove, 

And bùug the other to-my mind. 

LA NUIT. 

Q NUIT, que tu me semblez-belle 
Lorsque, sous tes voiles épais 
J'allais juier d'être a jamais 
"Plus amoureux, et plu* ridelle 
Combien je redoutais le joui, 
Ôitand celle que mon ame adore, 
Me permitultjusqu' a l'aurore, 
De lui parler de mon amoiii. 
Moins timide alois, moins sevçrPj, 
Ell« osait dire, .sans îouger, 
CE qu'a peine elle osait sentir 
Pes qu'elle voyait la lurmeie. 



